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jj flTTDRNEY AT L

HARTFORD, KY.
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ami Court or Appeal. Special intention
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Glenn & Wedding,

LAWYERS
IIAUTTOKI, KY.
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WILL Ohio mill adjoining counties

nil In Court of Appeals. Hpeclnl ultrntlou
given toctltulnii, iirncllco iuhI collections.

o"Ali Notary I'ulillo for Ohio comity.

I'. W. MAHH1K. W. T. IIAYWAHU.
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Attorneys at Law
Hartford, Kentucky.
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mill hi Court of Appeali. Ultlce oith side
of public Mjunre.

Tames .A.. Sraitli,
Attorney : At : Law,

HAHTFORD. KY.
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Hartford, Kontucky.

I.I. PltACTlUK In B,l the courlii o'WOhio counlv. Court of Appeals anil Hu
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dtraotrs More.
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cure. Otitic In IIciiami building.

J. EDWIN ROWET
"

COUNSELOR ::i ATTORNEY AT LAV,

IIAIlTFUIlll, II V.

pructlce his prorcwdon In Ohio andWII.I. counties. Hpeclal ntteiitloli
iven to Criminal Practice, Hcltletuenl ot

Decedent's Kstafes mid Collections. Prompt
attention given to nil business eiitruMetlol
mo.

J. H. WILSON,"

O- - TTiervjE-sr-o r
And Real Estate Agent.
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Olllce with UliiRO A Kellx, Hartford.
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OFFICE OVER '"REd'fRONT."

Ik proparcd to tlo nil kinds of ilontal
work ut reasonable prices.

TUTT'S
Tiny Liver Pills:
as an nut, bilious nml

. roinrdy uro wonderful In their efTecta atin froelnc tbo sy.loin of biliousness W
and uijlarla. No ono living-I-

k Malarial Rogions )
should ha without them. Their mo
prevents attacks of chills anil fever,

Idmnbacue, bilious colic, nml elves V
tho system strength to resist all tho

f uiosphero. Klcpmtly mtRTir-coate-

Price, 85c. Office, 3l L'larn. N. Y.
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andWMskeyBabltt
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itctusrascnt tni'.r,
1LM.WOOI.I.KV.M IL

101V. Whitehall tiU

OST IX QCiSIltr. DT IS Ql'lUTT.

WORMS
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EVERY BOTTLE GUARANTEED.

SOU) J3VJ5UYWIII5HK.
rrp.rJfcjlllUUTlll9Ul.TtltOII)li;U. CU bMIICH,

Try The Herald
for fine ,Tob Printing.
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AT l)Vi:'S QATK.

WAUli'J i 111

Thiu ttUKctl ww nil tltclrpntt lives.

Mrs. Itoovvvlt felt the ncl of hanten
Ins tha ik'i:trttiro from tho "pocket,"
but iiotwitlistimtHntf her elforts it wai
towtinl the innMlo of February when
everything was roiuly Tlteru had been
iiuiiiy thiiiss to

.,.. Colonel Clienier's.
'

library, so rich i: medituvnl poetry and
romance, was sent away in largo boxes
to Savannah Rosalie assisted in tho
picking and peeped Into tho old French
tomes and matinscript rolls with some-
thing liko her former relish. seemed
to her th.it every one of theso contained
fomo half suppressed allusion to tho land
of her dreams. No doubt it was quite
natucil for her thus to cheat herself, for
all tho old romances were full of cha-
teaux and olive groves nnd vineyards,
where knigliU rodo in plcnsnnt lanes be-

side their lady loves, or played tho Into
under tho walls by moonlight, or gal-

loped nw.iy to tho wan with n warm
kiss tingling on their bearded lips. And
had not her father been reading tlieso to
tier from her childhood, and tellins her
about Chateau Chenier and her knightly
ancestors who.dwelt In thoj.mdof tho
mistral and the troub.idourr

What vivid pictures, loo, tho strong
talks of Edgar Julian had given

her of those crumbling walls, thoso fer-

vid skies and tlioso orchard crowned,
breezy hills! Her visions were none the
less fair and enticing seen through the
liazo of her sorrow.

Sho did not go to tho spring any moro,
for though dio felt sure that Ellis had
gono uway, sho shrank from seeing even
tho niot where sho had witnessed his
nwful passion.

When tho time nt last camo for going
back to Savannah, it was not with any
well defined regret that sho bade fare-
well to tho mill nnd tho littlo crisp val-

ley. Adelaide beemed much affected,
nml quietly wept nil tho way over tho
mountain. Colonel Chenier suffered
too, but ho stonily controlled himself,
even calmly talking with Aunt

the carriage bore them through
tht) devious way among tho hills and
gray-gree- n groves of oaks and pines.

Tho Uoosevelt mansion had grown to
bo Rosalie's homo, and sho was liko ri

child just returned from n long journey
when sho again found herself in her
btately and spacious room. Adelaide
was quiet nnd sad, but Colonel Chenier,
taken unawares by Mr. Hoosevelt's cor-

dial friendliness and hospitality, was
tempted out of his gloom. Ho was nat-
urally a companionable man, generous
nnd courteous, nnd it required very littlo
to draw out all his latent good qualities.
Ho nnd Mr, Roosevelt met as though
nothing disagreeable had over existed
between them; they talked over nil their
past lives, saving that they quietly ig-

nored that unfortunate quarrel.
Ono thing curiously affected Rosalie.

It was tho nbsenco of Edgar Julian. Sho
had oxpectcd to find him at Roosevelt
Place, and sho had counted much on tho
pleasure his descriptions of Provence nnd
Chateau Chenier would givo her father.
To find that ho was gono wus'n real blow
to her

"Ho would not stay any longer," said
Mr, Roosevelt as they all sat at dinner;
"I tried to prevail ou him to mako his
homo hi Savannah, offered him n big
8:ilary, with leave to do general practice'
besides, but ho seemed to have grown
homesick or tired of the south. Ho got
into u difficulty with young Ellis, too,
and that mado him miserable." .

Rosalie asked no questions sho did
not care to hear further, but Mildred
Fain told her nil tho particulars when
they met. Poor Mildred! sho looked
liko ii shadow. Tho physicians were

still hanging over Cobnol Talbot, and
still declaring his recovery quite possi-bl- e,

though ns yet ho had not regained
consciousness. RosalM felt herself hi
somo sort to blanio for all tho suffering
of Colonel Talbot and --Miss Fain, nnd
keeping the secret of that moonlight
walk Inclosed in her breast had gener-

ated a sense of guilt which guawed nt
her conscience.

"If Colonel Talbot dies," sho some-

times thought, "I shall bo accessory to
his murder if not in purpose, still lu
fact."

It rendered her extremely wretched to
hear Miss Fain talk, for although sho
rarely mentioned her lover directly, all
her thoughts tended toward him, and
sho evidently bore all his sufferings with
him.

Tho newspapers nnnounced that Ellis
hud returned to Savannah, but Rosalie

p;iv nothing or him. Sinriotiuirs kIiu

foniid liercelf wondering If It could be
that In.1 wni itiniM'i'iit of tho crimo of
which she li'itl mvitsed hltn. Such n
thini,' was imt ittlpox'-ilil)'- . mid jetnlic
felt Btiro lluit hlu could not Imvo bpon
tnlstiiKcti in him hh hu fol-

lowed her Mini Talbot, liko 11 ulnlstir
ehinlow on that lovely mid

night.
Ouu day, nlMitit u week nflrr hei re-

turn to Hoosiivelt Place, wits kit-

ting at her window leading in ouo of lur
I father'H favorite lotnaurcx. or rather nho

had b?en reading and wiih now Idly gaz-- 1

ing into tho Mreet Ixdow, when n car--

rlttge rolled Mowly by A hervnnt In
livery was driving. Ititiido weie u noble
looking middle aged man, n fair, plump,
lovely girl, mid Frank Kills. She had
Keen thin man once before, and knew be
was Sir Hdinond Kane, the young lady,
ns nhe lightly mipiioied, was Mltw Ellen,
Sir Dliuond'H daughter. Kills seemed
quite happy, an did also the other, their
faces Mailing, their conversation appar-
ently animated and free. The I'tiglish
girl wm rliariiiliigly dressed, and her
face, though not beautiful, was high
bred and fascinating, and her form was
eupcrb

A strange feeling crept over lloanlie
us elm looked down upon this panning
group. It was liko a breath of

wrrow or regret; lier heart
Feemcd to fall low in her breast and
Uutter painfully. Some sweet thing her
fancy had been musing (dipped away
from her. Ellis turned his eyes toward
the house. Sho retreated from tho win-

dow for fear ho might ieo her: then ulic
rank Into :i chair and cried, she know
not why. Lifo teemed to her to be
growing hollow and meaningless: Its
zest had slipped away, liko 11 perfume
from u withering (lower. She began to
bo restles and Impatient for the time to
come round when she and her father,
with Aunt .Marguerite and Adelaide,
would go across the cea, but the thought
of tho journey pleased her moro on ac-

count of the distance it would givo than
for any joy which it promised at its end.
So the days slipped past, until at last u
letter came to her from Edgar Julian.

"I did not get to Kiy goodby to you,"
ho wrote, "therefore I tako tho liberty .

to wnto this Instead. I lingered along '

the road homeward among the battle-- 1

fields of Georgia and Tennee. but 1

found no pleasure in what I saw. I

eccmeii to inUs something which would
hao mado even tho brown hills charm-- '
ing. When I crossed the Ohio riVer 1

met a great snowstorm, Kent down from
Chicago to welcome me, mid qtilto soon
tho ground was covered n foot deep with
the white tleeco of winter. Hero the
streets mo all ice and snowbanks, and as
1 write tho wind is blue with cold and is
howling liken pack of hungry wolves, I

1 am dissatisfied and wish 1 were back
iu Savannah, on your unclo's wide vo-- 1

randa, with the salt air blowing over mo
nnd tho palm trees rustling their tpread-- ,
ing fans hard by. 1 don't lielicvo I mil a
northern man any longer: tho worry and
hurry 'of Chicago does not satisfy my
esiieclal hunger. May 1 como back? 1

think 1 could bo less trouble to ull you
ho'pitablo and patient southerners now;
this great distance lias brought out iu
strong relief all my faults and all your,
goodness. How infinitely warm and'

'

comforting, howperfumednhdliixuriaut,
how breezy;, how shady, how inviting is
tho whole south, now that 1 have left it!

"I have the hot air register wide open
iu my room and a big coal fire on tho
hear tli, and yet 1 am freezing! Won't
you and Mpi. Uoosevelt please invito mo
to coino luck? I could run on errands
for you, nud make myself reasonably
useful, nnd I would try and not bo much
iu tho way.

"1 heard Gerstcr sing last night, nnd
Lltta tho night before, but I would
rather bo iu that dim old parlor iu
Roosevelt Place nnd hear 'La Mandore;'
my spirit istheru now do you not often
hear it ms'tllng around in Its favorite
places? 1 stopped at Calhoun nnd Resaca
ns 1 camo home, and while there 1 in-

quired for tho Chenier mill.aud found it
was only thiity miles distant. Tho temp-
tation to vUlt it was very great, but 1

resisted. 1 always do resist at tho wrong
time.

"Frankly, I want to say that 1 am un-

fit for business siuco returning, and 1

think of nothing but how I shall get
back to Savannah without offending my
own 6enso of tho fitness of things. I
have been worse binco 6eelng in ft Savan-
nah paper yesterday a notice In the per-

sonal column of your return to Roose-
velt Placo. True, tho paper was two
weeks old when 1 got it, but it had its
effect all the same.

"You will not bo offended if I say that
I find lifo u burden where you are not to
bo seen mid heard. I want to talk with
you and hear yon sing. I .have thought,
since 1 enmo here, of ii hundred things I

forgot to tell you nbout Provcnco nnd
Chateau Chenier, nnd I have wondered
how I passed so much time with you nnd
said so littlo. What did wo ever talk
about? I remember nothing, savo our
last conversation, nnd oven that had no
end it was left in u mist. 1 told you I

loved, yon, but I did not and could not
tell you how deep ami strong that love
was, how it had becoi'ij tho ver life of
my lifo. My lips refused then, as my
lien does now, to express Imiw dear you
are to mo. Forgive me if this letter
seems foolish to you I cannot seo my
way to any better mode of acjlon tVnui

this simple statement of tho truth I

trust y)n to respect my sincerity, oven
if you must cast nnido my lovo us some-
thing not worth your keeping."

Rosalie read this in her own room,
read it and reread it. witli a quickened
pulse nnd ii sweet benso of its half hope-

ful, half despairing spirit. It brought
Edgar Julian before her, jnst ns sho had
seen him last; his strong, handsome,
truthful face full of passionate tender-
ness for her, She could not think clear-
ly; her heart throbbed almost painfully.
Adelaldo camo in presently and Rosalie
gavo her tho letter to read,

"Do you lovo him, Rosalie?" the sister
asked after sho had finished.

"I I don't know." was the stam-
mered reply.

"I think you ought to know," said
Adelaide; "lovo is no light thing. Is ho
handsomer"

"No, not very not handsome as they
describo handsome men; but he is tall
and strong nnd noblo looking, nnd ho is
noble, great hearted, true."

"I beliovo you lovo htm," said Ade-

laldo. gazing searcliingly into Rosalie's
eyes, "nnd I am sorry of it."

Rosalie did not answer. Her beauti-
ful bright head drooped and her eyes
filled with tears.

rr--
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''I do tint see how you can love ii
northerner," Adelaide continued; "es-

pecially one who was in Sherman's army.
Whenever I think of thote rufllana who
burned our homo and reduced us to pov'
crty, tho gah In my arm to open
a free It and I hato every soul in tho north!
Then jioor imiki with his wounds and his
ditllgtireuients" t

"Oh." moaned Hosallo, "1 know, I
knowl Oh, I wish 1 had never, never'
left the 'pocket,' Adelaide. I inn so very?

very wretched!" I

Adelaide took Hosallo's head between
her hands and drow it gently down upon
her bofom. Sho know what lovo was. '

A soldier's grave held ono to whom her
life had been pledged. I

"Don't cry," she gently said; "if yon
lovo him it's ull right, detir. It was
wrong for me to say tlieso things. It's
all right; you mustn't mind, my ill d

words. Von ought not to suffer on.
my account. No doubt Mr.".!nl!un fs i7
good and truo man." I

"Yes, ho Is," said Uosaliu quickly, lift- -'

ing her head and wiping uway her tears; j

"ho is jnst ns honorable mid good as he
can be." I

Adelaide still kept her hands clasping
Hosallo's face between them with a
gentle, loving pressure.

"Hut you do lovo him. Bister?"' she
murmured softly. I

Hosalio suddenly blushed. "1 do not
know if 1 lovo him," she naively said,

"but 1 should dearly lovo to heo him
again. 11 think u great deal of him."

Adel.iido felt tho influence of her sis-

ter's freshness as sho faltered trembling
and bewildered in tho midst of this
gieat new experience.

CHAPTER XXI.
ADr.I.MUi: JtECOLMXTS.
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That thirlwi, tlevllhh sodllcr did tcio
ttn)bcd her icfii i ouionil. ,

Rosalie found it difficult to know
what sho ought to write to Edgar Julian,
if she ought to writo nt all. He had
been so kind to her,. nnd alio rcejivrtcd
his honorable frankness so much, that, '

even if sho could not say sho loved him,
she felt generously anxious not to wound
him. Hut sho really longed to seo him.
Ho had filled a largo spaco In her life, ,

nnd had revealed to her n most Interest-
ing contrast as his ultra northern traits
of character btruck sharply against
southern obstacles; not that she had
traced and defined this contrast or drawn
any conclusion from it, but she had felt
Ills superior knowledgo of affairs, his
sturdy truthfulness, his faith in the I

future of America, f In the valuo
nnd nobleness of labor, his genuino re-- 1

spect for tho common people, and, on '

the other hand, his rich imagination and
his tender eloquence. She could not
realize tho bitter memories nursed by
her father nnd sister touching tho dark
struggle for tho Lost Cmse. She had no
past to mourn over. Tho future and tho
present were hers. Sho naturally enough
had fallen in love with northern ways. I

It seemed to her that the world was
mnde for earnest, persistent people to
taKO anil enjuy; sou ueiimeu in uix-uu-

n3 tho war had fixed it in freo educa-
tion, freo thought, free men nnd women.
She was not aware that Edgar Julian
had influenced her to believe in these
things; tho doctriuo seemed quito ns
much her own as tho old Provencal
cross; Julian had been simply n restorer j

of things lost a reviver of things iu
abeyance. Rosallo keenly realized what
her answer to Julian's letter must do- -

clde. Sho puzzled her mind to discover
some happy way out of tho dilemma.
Sho nsked herself over mid over again,
"Do 1 lovo him?" and just as often she
shrank away from the responsibility of
saying yes or no. Her heart trembled,
she hesitated, faltered, dreamed. So the
days wont by whilo Edgar Julian shiv-
ered through tho Chicago snowstorms
waiting for a letter. He, too, was wies-tlin- g

with n problem. Ho did uot shrink
from acknowledging his love he gloried
in it but ho did not feel s'tfe In rushing
buck to Savannah, nor did he feel con-

tent to stay uway. A man In lovo must
bo nllowed some latitude of foolishuess,
and wo ought to consider that each in-

stance of lovo troublo has its sentimental
peculiarities. Julian had uttered tho
simple truth when ho wroto that ho was
"unfit for business sinco returning." No

man could have liecn more preoccupied
all tho time, more restless, more inclined
to wave affairs asido and to givo him-

self over to his fancies.
Tho letter ho was waiting for was ft

long wliilo coming, nnd when it did
come It only gavo emphasis to his diff-
iculty.

"Your letter," Rosallo wrote, 'has
been hero for ft good while. You will
forgivo me for not answering it sooner
when I say frankly to you that I have
been dreadfully at ft loss as to my duty
in the matter. I very much desire to bo
kind and good to you, but my selfishness
has interposed Itself all tho time. On
one hand 1 must not, 1 cannot, tell you
to coino back; ou the other hand 1 should
bodolighted to seo yon mid talk with
you. 1 did not know until I returned
that you had' gono uway, and 1 missed
you so much that I becamo restless. You
had better not come back, I think, for it
would bo uupleasant to you, unless you
could repress nnd forgot everything be-

yond our charming friendship. I prize
you above all my friends, and frankly, I
hardly know why, unless it Is because
you have humored my selfishness and
fed my Provencal fancies us no one clso
save papa ever has. 1 bhnll bo very un-

happy If 1 loo you. nnd yet it would not
bo right for mo to mako you hope for
what might never come.

I "I respecr you too sincerely not to bo

precleely frank If I know how; but I have

vainly tried to make up some phrase or
other expressive of my feelings. Tho
best 1 can do is to say that 1 hope you
will not come back till you have deter-
mined to bo my good, strong, generous
friend, und nothing beyond. 1 could not
bear to have you como in any other way,
and jet I hope yon will come. Our little
garden is full of flowers nnd tho air Is
very sweet with their perf nines.

"Papa nnd my sister Adelaldo are bora
with us. Wo are going to Europe in July

to Provence, of courne. Aunt Murgue-rit- o

is goingalongiis guardian and chape-
ron for Adelaide and mo. Won't you
writo me and tell mo tlioso things nbout
Chateau Chenier that you say you forgot
to tell me wliilo you were here? I am
sorry to have to refuse you anything, but
1 cannot bee how uny good could over
como of permitting you to return, so
lpng ns you feel ns you say you do. You
wouldn't enjoy being hero, und that
would mako mo very unhappy. My cen-

tury plant is in bloom. Give my love to
Mrs. Largely Your friend,

"Rosai.ii: Ciienif.ii."
Julian read this letter with n queer

mist in his eyes. He could not find much
comfort in its half girlish, half stilted
sentences, nnd jet ho would not have
had n word changed for anything. Ho
imagined ho could trace Rosalie's Inno-
cent frankness and freshness between
the lines. He sat and gazed into n big
blazing fire for hours after ho had learn-
ed the letter by heart. Her elastic, grace-
ful figure and warm bright face camo up
before him; lie saw her graj brown
eyes nnd straw gold hair; lie heard her
low, sweet voice. Did sho lovo him? He
read tho letter again, pulled his mus-

tache, frowned, smiled, read ngalu,
gazed into the fire almost fiercelj'. looked
nt his watch, went and packed his trav-
eling bag and took tho next train for the
south.

When he got to Savannah he went to
tho Pulaski House. Ho did not care to
rush in unaware upon tho household ut
Roosevelt Place, especiallj1 since the
Cheuicrs had come there. Ho sent his
card to the house. An hour or two Inter
Mrs. Roosevelt called for him in a car-
riage. She was glad toseohlni. Rosalie
had gone to Jacksonville with Mr,
Roosevelt, but would bo back tomorrow.
He was introduced to Colonel Chenier
and Adelaide, and despite his predeter-
mination to the contrary, was again In-

stalled us one of the household. Yon
cannot live iu u hotel in the south if j'our
southern friend has u house.

Colonel Chenier nnd Edgar Julian
were on good terms ut once. A mutual
friendliness, u soldierly comradeship, a
shaking of hands ou common ground
took place between them.

Adelaide, while not avoiding him, was
dignified nud shy, seeming to view him
askance, as If doubting whethershe ought
to trust him, or as if trying to overcome
an impulse toward hating him. Julian,
on tho contrary, felt a warm Interest in
this dark, sad faced girl ut ouce, und he
was not slow to show It. Against his
kindly assaults reserve was a poor shield.
Without setiniinj to b ndroifprnrtful
ho reached her womanly nature at every
unguarded point. He assumed the place
ot n big, amiable, interesting brother,
who meant to draw his sister out of her
gloom.

Mr. Roosevelt and his niece were
n week iu Jacksonville a very

long week of dreamy, drowsy weather,
tho flowers bursting out und the mocking
birds singing in every oraugo grove and
dusky fig orchard.

Julian prevailed on Adelaide to walk
with him in Forsyth park, und to drive
with him to the several charming sub-
urban resorts. Ho found her wiser in
tho ways of tho world than Rosallo
quicker to catch hidden meanings in
things a strong, self poised voman, in
fact. If she was uot strictly beautiful
sho was attractive, and gavo him to see
that sho posses-e- a reserve of culture a
little faltering ou account ot long disuse.

One morning they sat together on one
of the pine benches near the fountain In
Forsyth park, mid by some chance Julian
got upon tho subject of his war experi-
ences, and after the fashion of

told over many of his adventures.
He had a fascinating way of presenting
these personal reminiscences in the form
of sparkling sketches. Adelaldo recoiled
a little now and then, but his coloring
wns so liberal to the south that she could
not be affronted. Sho began to grow
strangelj used to him, if ono may so ex-

press it; his face, bis movements, his
personal effect, seemed to antedato, in
some way, her acquaintance with him.

s ho went over acam his boyish freaks
n the army sho saw him more as a boy

wldler than as a man. and ho had ft

:uriously familiar look.
A few northern tourists were abroad

in tho park, sauutering up nnd down the
Shaded walks .and dallying around tho
(lower decked fountain. Somo mocking
birds were singing ecstatically In the
treetops overhead.

Suddenly, without any definite fore-

warning, by one of those Inexplicable
cerebral tricks, Adelaldo recognized Jul-

ian as that daring, devilish soldier lad
who stabbed her with a bayonet and
burned her father's mansion.

Tho knowledge camo upon her ns tho
apparition of death or somo numbing
calamity. Tho blood went out of her
face, nnd Bhe grew weak, trembled,
drew her breath heavily, nnd clutched
the back of the bench for support.

Julian instantly became nwaro of this
change He wus startled.

"You are ill," ho exclaimed; "what Is

it? 1 will call a carriage."
"No, no," sho said faintly; "in a mo-

ment it will be over. It is ft mere fuint-nes- s.

Do not be alarmed."
She struggled bravely and conquered

more thun ho dreamed of. Presently sho

smiled nnd added;
"It has passed already; it was quito

sudden. Let us return, if you please."
"But you uro not strong enough to

wnlk," he insisted.
"Oh, yes," sho said, rising and stand-

ing firmly beforo him; "1 can walk us

well as ever. I am quito over it. I assure
you."

They . returned to Roosevelt Place,
Julian lightly talking, and she answer-

ing iu monosyllables.
CONTINUKU IN NEXT 1IKKAI.I).

I.S YODlt M!ltVi:STKAIY
Or do you tremble and ftel that ou are hrcuk-- I

ng; that your nervous )ktcm I KlvliikT awnyf
If you haie a weak nervous ytem the ery liest

thhiK yon can do Is to tulii unlinr l)r.
little's Household Tea. It Is the finest Nere
Tonic V no ii anil will restore ) ou to health ami
vigor, (let a free sample at Williams,
lieu is won, urug more,

Hlpans Tubules; for sour stomach.

A RlNGINGLETTER.

Ho Will Cast HisVoto For
Clovoland and Sto-vons-

and Tari-

ff" Reform.

It Mas recently stated iu tho papers
that tho Hon. Delano E. Williamson, of
Grecncnstlo, Intl., had announced him-
self foi Clovoland nnd Stevenson. Mr.
Williamson isot Kentucky stock, having I

been borno in Florence, IJoono county,
this Stale. For moro than thirty years
tho law firm of Williamson A: Daggy wns
tho most prominent iu Central Indiana.
Mr. Williamson was elected for two sue-- )
ccssivo terms on tho Republican ticket
its'Attoruoy Geuornl of hIsBtato,serving
with Gov. Oliver I. Morton. He is be
tween sixtj'-fiv- o nnd sovcnlj' years of
age, of fine ability and with a largo
following iu his section of Indiana. IIo
is comfortable iu finances, without fur-

ther ambition inpnlitics,nud honest and
bravo iu his convictions. His accession
to tlm Democratic ranks is worthy of
particular note. All of which is intro-
ductory to tho following correspondence
which we find in tho lust issuo of the
Greencastlo (Ind.)Democrnt. Mr. Will-
iamson's is n ringing letter and ho makes
some notable clear-cu- t and strong
points:

I3rar.il, Clay conntj', Ind., Juno 2,"i,

18!i. D. E. Williams, Greencastle,
Ind. My dear friend: I seo by this
morning's papers that you hnvo nverred
your purpose to voto for Cleveland nnd
Stovenson. I congratulate you upon
this return to your ancient love, from
whom you hnvo been so long alienated.

I admiro such independence of party
shackles. Your great influence will be
felt throughout the borders of Indiana,
and many others, bj your heroic pur-
pose, will bo induced to return to the
fold of tho old party, which I am proud
to say is uearcr sound and correct in its
principles on tho financial and tariff
questions than it has been for twenty-fiv- e

years.
I extend to yon tho right hand warm

grip of partj' fellowship. May u

live to be n thousand ypnrs old, and
when you dio may it bo in tho ancient
faith to which jou once held and which
you have again embraced. Yours fra
ternally, GEO. A. KNIGHT.

Greencastle. Ind., Jnuo 27, 1802.
Geo. A. Kinght, Brazil, Ind. My
Dear Friend: I havo j'our noto of tho
20th inst. I treasure its contents as tho
expression of a friend without guilo.
In 1601 tho war, that great epoch , in
American history, led mo into tho folds
of tho Republican party. My action
was IheTCsnll oflioneot oonvietion, a
belief that the Government could only
exist by great expenditure of blood and
treasure. 1 stood by that party and
acted with it until every question aris-

ing out of tho war was settled nnd seal-
ed by tho law of tho land. No chango
was over mado in my mind as to old
Democratic principles they had prown
too strong to bo eradicnted byx subse-
quent events. Through ono of those
political mutations, that all parties are
subject to, tho Democratic party dow
stands as to governmont polioy (the
shivery question eliminated; whero it
stood boforo tho war, a tariff for rev-

enue with incidental protection to our
manufacturing interests, not a tariff tor
protection to wealth and incidental rov-enu- o

to the Government. The raco
question is now on tho shoulders of tho
Republican party. Tho President and
Republican politicians are squarely
pledged to tho "Force bill," wheuover
thoy obtain tho power to pass such
measure. I, for one, am not willing to
aid them in their effort for that
power. If thoy succeed in this canvass,
that odious law will bo fastened upon
tho people.

Power to control the Fedoral Govern-
mont is what tho Itepublicau leaders
want. Tho negroes of the South can be
left to tako caro of themselves in all
Stato elections, but iu the election of a
Presidont and Congressman tho whole
federal power, oxecutivc, judicial and
raillitary, if ucccssary, must bo invoked
to keep tho negro of tho South on top
of tho whito population. Tho negro
has been freed, enfranchised, und has
equal political privileges with tho whito
man.

I am tired of its political cry: "Lot
tho poor negro." Ho can solvo tho
raco question himself by breaking up
tho solid negro voto. This at onco
would nut him under tho protection of
both parties and at tho samo timo break
up tho solid South, and we would havo
no moro of tho raco question.

Thon, again, if tho Itepublicau party
is kopt iu power, tho Governmont at
Washington will bocomo imperial in all
its attributes and tho States moro out-

lying provinces, aud a
thing of tho past.

Tho prcsout rulers of tho Republican
party ull have military prctensions,nml
regard tho mass of tho party as subjects
of command. Tho poople havo but lit- -

11,. r .,,,mv , ........nllior tliim...... rntlfo tlm .nr-t-n of.W W ......J - - -- -

tho oflicu-holder- s nnd colored gentle-

men of tho South. For my part, I
to ratify. I hud occasion last week

to visit Muncie, Ind,, and availed
opportunity of visiting tho

numorous manufacturing establish-
ments in operation and numerous oth-

ers going up; millions of dollars ex-

pended iu tho plauts; no waot of mon-

ey, surplus capital of othor manufac-
turing enterprises. As I returned
home, I looked out at tho farmor toil- -

ing in his ilelds, his farm but little iu- -

tho manufacturer a millionaire, with
thu markets of tho world open to his
output; the farmer limited to a homo
market for his products nnd compelled
In iiav a rovnltv on nil his nurchaso:
the uiauufuclurer n millionaire, with all

the luxuries of wealth; tho farmer n
slavo to labor with n bare competency.
The former tho potted child of the Gov-

ernment, tho latter tho Atlas upon
vthieli all rests.

I Are you surprised that I inn on tho
fiido of tho under man, nnd aid in the
fight against plutocracy nnd imperial-

ism?
Stand upon tho watch tower, unfurl

the banner of Democracy, cry aloud
and spare not. I am truly your friend,

D. E. WILLIAMSON. ,

TO "RUIN DRIVEN.

A Woman Blames Woman With Wo-
man's Downfall.

A lady correspondent declares thnt
tho canso of many n girl's ruin is wo-

man's inhumanity to woman. In a let-to- r

sho says:
"Often wo read nrticles in the papers

which tell us of somo poor girl who has
been led nstruy by loving somo worth-

less j'oung mau, not .wisely but too
well. Wo hear our ministers preaching
and pointing to tho ball room. I saj
that thojnst multitudes of fallen wo-

men do uot go from tho ball room, but
from tho ranks of servants.

"Yes, nnd every wuman in the land is
doing her part to send somo one to
everlasting destruction.

Wo havo tho poor hired girls in our
employ who aro treated ns if thoy wero
not human beings. Wo do not allow
them in our rooms ns companions, but
only as servants. Although they were
brought up and educated in refinement,
yet poor because they have been thrown
on the world to mako their living, you,
who are their superiors only in monej,
will ciush them down with your wo-

man's terrorizing until tho girls can
stand your treatment no longer. They
lly from your cruelty ami seek protec-

tion in tho opposito sex. ,

'Yes, I say it is tho cruel treatment
received at thu hands of woman that is
trampling down hundreds of poor girls,

"Now, woman, look at this poor girl
Sho subjects herself to

drudgery,and because sho does this you
will not allow her to eat with you or to

i
associate with your familj'. Now,
what is tho poor girl to do? Must bIiu

set back in tho kitchen or will sho seek
companions somewhere else? Alas,
yes. Soon she hears tho laugh of somo
gay companj. Sho joins it thetu on
the train to ruin. You liavn just given
her n free ticket by starting her out of
your own household.

"You will say wo cannot eat and as- -

sociato with a hired woman. It is not
stylo for n to do 0 r0ilo. would
laugh at us.

"Tho causo of woman's downfall is
the treatment sho gets from her own
sex."

Tho Seat of Power.
(Lexington obener.J ,

Tho Now York Tribuno is tho ablest
political journal in America, and is to
day, as it has been sinco it was
founded by Horace Greoly more than
forty years ago, doing moro to keep
tho working classes in bondage than
all other papers in tho country. It is
tho brains of tho Republican party,
tho arsonal from which all other Re-

publican papers get their most efficient
ammunition for campaign purpose.
Sinco tho days of Georgo D. Prentice,
no paper has to such an extent vied
with tho old Louisvillo Journal in
siH'cinl pleading and sophistic reason-

ing. Its editorial columns, sinco tho
nomination of Cleveland and Steven-so-

havo been full of tho ablest soph-- .

istry and the most cunning misrepre-
sentation tho journalism of tho coun-

try has known in thirty years. It is
worth to tho Republican party moro

than all tho barrels of all tho million-

aires of all tho Enstorn States. From
it tho Demooracy of tho entire coun-

try and of ovory locality might draw a
lesson ot great profit. It is tho edito.
rial nud not tho murder news that givos
power and dignity to journalism. I

'
We'll write It down Ull everybody s It

Till everybody is sick of seeing It

Till everybody knows It without seeing It

that Dr. Sage's Cutarrh Remedy cureH
tho worst cuscs of chronic catarrh in
tho head, catarrhal headache, and "cold
in tho hoad." In perfect faith, its mak-

ers, tho World's Dieponiary Medical
Association of Buffalo, N. Y offers to
pay 8500 to any ono suffering from
chronio catarrh in tho head whom I hey
cannot euro. I

Now if tho condition wero rovorsoti
if thoy asked you to pay 3.W0 for a posi-

tive euro you might hesitate. Hero are
reputable men, with yeara of honoralilo
dealing; thousands of dollars and a
great namo back of them and they say

wo cau euro you becailso we'vo cured
thousands of others liko you- -if wo
can't wo will pay you 8500 for tho
knowledgo that there's one whom wo

can't euro."
Thoy believe in themselves. Isn't it

worth a trial. Isn't any trinl prefera'do
to catarrh? ,

BROWN'S IRON BITTERS
JJnTIndigestion, lllllousness. D)irs;psla, Mil.
rla. Nervousness, ami lieneral Debility. J IIT.l
clans recommend It. All dealers sell It. Qenulna
has trade marie ana crosscu rcu nut. u n i

To Our Subscribers.
Tho flrECIATj ANNOUNCEMENT which

appeared iu our columns some timo
sinco, announcing n special arrange-
ment with Dn. II. J. Kendali. Co,, of
Enosburgh Falls, Vt., publishers of
"A Treatise on Horso and his Dis-
eases," wheroby our subscribers wero
enabled to obtain a copy oftltat valuablo
work ritEE by sending thoir address to
II. J. Kendall Co. (and enclosing two-co-

slump for mailing same) is renew
ed for a imlteil period. Wo trust ni

Jvety QyoT 0f tho Horse it is indispen- -

sable, as it treats inn simple manner
nil tho diseases which nfltict this iioblo

'& jfi&tfs'"d Canada.make
u .landanl nntlmrilv. Mention this
iwner wlien souding for "Trealise." 20if

TO EXPEL
SCROFULA

from the system,
take

AyCRS
Sarsaparilla

the standard
blood-purifi- er and
tonic. It

Cures Others
will cure you.

KvTLLLLssiiiiiiiiiiH

Hissli BHsiBtkendall's yi
t inm

The Moat Haeeeasful ItemedreverdUcor-ered- ,
as It is certain In Its effects and does not

blliter. Brad proof below t

Kendall's Spavin Cure.
trrru Rock, Ark., Aut . SS, to.

Dn. n. J. Krc&AU. Co.t
Ucnts It Is with ths grtatttt satisfaction that I

Inform you that I havscureit the following dlsesM!
Hweener. Nhouliler Joint Lameness. Mil
Joint l.aiiieneiM. nboe-IIol- l, UmiinslsForo Foot. I am working on ac

l.anienc.s and will cure tbal oil with Kendall's
Spavin Cure. II I. the best Unlmrnt for manor
beast I haveeverliii-it- . I recommend It toaltbormo
owners. Hones that I have workeil on are valuable,
but without jour Liniment would be worthiest. I
hsvp frlenils who lined It for pipralna and
llrulam and cured them. Thevsavlt l thebess
they ever used. Yours truly, E. 0. 8. WfcLLS.

Kendall's Spavin Cure.
Mosto VtsTO, Cola, Sec. 31, 16M.

Dn. a J. Kivdau. Co., Enosburgh Fads, Vt.1
Oent.-I- u th )earls9 I treated with Kendall's

SpaMnCurea Hone Spavin of seven years stand-lin- e

nearly ss large ,a hen. egg and eorapl.tely
atoppcu tha UmencM and remuved the enlarge-
ment. Have worked tlio horse very hard ever
sine.-- , he never has shown any lameness neither
can 1 fel anr difference In the slse or the hock.

Yours truly, V. B. COOUCT,

J'rlre St per holtlt, or sljs bottltl fa
$3. All ilruutlult ham 11 or can gttit
for you, or it trill be sent lo una ad-fr.- as

oh receipt ofprlee by thoproprt'
"'r''

DR. B. J. KENDALL CO.,
Enosburgh Falls, Vermont.

m
l RECULATI THE
t STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS,

AUD

PURIFY THE BLOOD.
J A RELIABLE REMEDY FOI

Iadlge.tl.a, Dlll.aneM, Hea4aea, OeSMtt. X

alla, Dj.pep.la. Cral Llrer Traaalsa, J
Dl.tt.eu, Bad C.Bplssl.a, Byseatery,
Offensive Breath, aad all sUwrSIen T fdM J
SLmaea, Liver eaa B.wela.

S lUpana Tabula contain nothing lajsrtoas J
S th. ant deucat. eonstltotloa. PlMuanttolaka, X
Z aar., effectOAl. Civs Immediate relief. Z
S Sold br dnunrUts. Atrial bottle sant tyssail X

on receipt of Dcmts. addreu S:
-- . THE RIPANS CHEMICAL CO. J

10 SPKPCK STTiElT, 1TEW TORK C1TT.

I
aTgood seamstress

ilODSEHOLD 'liEGES8ITT
AND A HOUSEHOLD NCCCITY 1

ONE OF OUH NEW

AMSTRESS
SEWING MACHINES.

CTef

SH&aJM
aK4J&&;

sES..',aaai
'WJftC'L.W
ron run PARTtcuiaaa Aoomss)

NationalSewingMachineCo.
auoci.soas ve

UNC MANUFACTURINQ CO.

BELVIDERE, ILL.

Hinnfaetarirs si H. Fassllj Stalag

M llfl nl FYa&" rSfS A''w"
IIIVllM I .. ilt lb. M or. M 1 Inm.
W hntWh wfjttslpf. W Urt rM. Hilj. V eminH

..? istir uiumswum, f l,str I'm- -! ft-- wort T'l .I ..! xi t.Sl aia,wu d ) MUaLthT.IIHIVII SS"es ; namw. 'nl,rl..M ail. ft. S I. S0 pw k l .!
n j .!,. .nr . Hill. ,ii.m,. w.e.a rv.1. , is. .- -

KltriuFiit .nd l."h ra I I.I IC .,rlocBH.1. "!. Xt
Uruni-- a lass. '1'lt Ull.t: CO.. Aiwsi, -

now ijSSmmamimmmP
EABHED!

f IllaftPw5s'IiBBsaPrB

MtBJkjfeVffBflLaBiHaBammaBaSBaBSSBalGf''La

l'sas)s. Islnsr "Va.lt tiff UlHI Tm A ft). IslUssCtsvi
a nil BUritnl in I work .a .af!y tad raid nj hiiM
tlitn I tpMtsH) to I Until, fcl1. la bay IsU-t- d lld
v in, til ItuUl Ifl don't uctd-- th., I will g
to work gin tho bu.intM la whicU I iuftd mj ";,

Tl'iio.V ('ihbs.ll wolnitract rt joo rJwt
If witl., todir youwi-r- .dMtrio1j, jm will la dot
timo KbUm boy a "" ftn-- "illd ft koUl If J. wu
M. SI inter C" bo oftTtitd it our mW Ha ( t.. Mo-

ld I, utl buiiorftblr. m, yetig or old,
nti la llioir own Incolitloi. whortnor tboy liM Ay oio

can do lb t work fcijrtoloarn. W UreUb Yomhlo.t lt
rlk Yoq rtti your rro momont, or n or
In tho work Tbi. ontlroly bow load briort
to lu ovory worktr. VorUotri or ftroUi fron M I
tft.'Mft pr w ook ud pwrd, id moro flor UttU o

(.. furoliu you tbo oui ploy moat w iMia yoa

ritl'.l- - TblaUonoKOfwan.WilBiaoadt.ojwlt
ahoibofOTo-si- aural woftlib (ivincwoador. QroalM
will rowtrd ovory Indottrloua workor. WitrtMf M

lffi?...?..Nspswsssl.isbmaiifvswiuriissa.
wo will Btako til bUiM to yoo WMmtU AMroo.vx . ;U. .( AUfUM'tt .wMMaJVf


